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A PRAYER. 

"Af te r these things the Lord appointed 
other seventy also and sent them two and 
two before his-face into every city and 
pla^e wither He Himself would come . " 

—St. Luke x. 1. 

Send Thou, O Lord, to every place 
Swift messengers before Thy face, 
The heralds of Thy wOndrous grace, 

Where Thou Thyself wilt come. 

Send men whose eyes have seen the King I 
Men in whose ears His sweet words r ing; 
Send such Thy lost ones home to br ing: 

Send them where Thou wilt come. 

To bring good news to souls in sin; 
The bruised and broken hearts to win, 
In every place to bring them in, 

Where Thou Thyself wilt come. 

Gird each one with the Spi r i t ' s sword— 
The sword of Thine Own deathless Word, 
And make them conquerors, conquering 

Lord, 
Where Thou Thyself wilt come. 

Raise up, 0 Lord the Holy Ghost, 
From this broad land a mighty host, 
Their steadfast aim to seek the lost, 

Where Thou Thyself wilt come. 
(From the hymn book of the Canadian 

Church.) 

THE ARCHBISHOP OF MELBOURNE. 

With all other Australian Churchmen, 
we wish to join In welcome to His Grace 
the Archbishop of Melbourne, Dr. Harr ing
ton Lees. A big work awaits him in the 
southern archi-episcopal See—a work t h a t 
bristles with difficulties; but we are con
fident that he will have the support of all 
loyal members of our Church. The whole 
constituency of the Bush Church Aid 
Society will be eager to stand and follow 
the lead which the new Archbishop will 
give. His distinctive spiritual message is 

tha t which Austral ia needs—it is tha t 
which the Church in this land needs. 
Evangelism is the " i s m " tha t should be 
foremost in our thought, prayer, and ac
t iv i ty to-day. We are encouraged to find 
tha t the writ ings and ut terances of the 
new Archbishop definitely stress t ha t note. 

I t will be more than interest ing to our 
readers to discover tha t one of the last 
public functions in which His Grace took 
par t before leaving England was the an
nual meeting of the Colonial and Contin
ental Church Society. As chairman of 
tha t gathering, he spoke words of appre
ciation and encouragement to the support
ers of tha t honoured Society of the 
Church, which has done so much for so 
many dioceses in Australia. Since the Bush 
Church Aid Society, on its own lines, is 
definitely extending and intensifying the 
work of the older English organisation, 
we have good reason to believe tha t Dr. 
Harr ington Lees will have keen sympathy 
and interest in the programme of effort 
we have set before us. 

The Council of the Society arranged for 
due representation of i t s members a t the 
enthronement of His Grace in St. P a u l ' s 
Cathedral, Melbourne. 

» • * • • » * 

T;HE SECULAR P R E S S I N AUSTRALIA 
^-

Austral ia is a paradise. We do not 
make the claim—visitors are responsible 
for i t ; we must take their word. All t ha t 
the true Austral ian can do is to deplore 
some of the blights tha t tend to spoil the 
paradise, and rise up in the s t rength of 
the God of our people and seek to get 
rid of them. Such is quite possible, since 
it was God who made the paradise and 
man introduced the blights. 

Not the least distressing blight affect
ing life and well-being in Austral ia is 
t ha t of our commercialised and soulless 
press. The metropolitan dailies occupy 
a large place in our communities. Apar t 
from the fact tha t in many places they 
are the organs of some par t icular political 
party, a circumstance of most debi l i ta t ing 
effect upon their value, they manage 
to render tolerably good service to the 
people. Sometimes they be t r ay an extra
ordinary lack of proportion, and absence 
of any sense of values. The bizarre and 
melodramatic find abundant place in their 
pages, whilst the sober and the praise
worthy are dispatched with an occasional 
inch. Cables from the outside world 
frequently be t ray the handiwork of the 
sensation-monger. Divorce court proceed
ings of folk of whom Austral ians know 
li t t le and care less are served up to the 
readers a t length. A gory s tabbing case 
in some obscure London suburb will be 
given special display. Ridiculous stories 

about the midnight reveljeries of some 
' ' t oughs ' ? in New York, or the dreadful 
effects of the wood-alcohol habi t upon the 
morta l i ty ra te in America, will bespread 
half a column. But movements of thought , 
the wise ut terances of great men, the 
things tha t make true his tory are left un
reported. The reader who had no other 
source of knowledge than some of these 
papers would conclude tha t the world out
side of Austral ia was made up of quar
relling Ir ishmen, sullen Bombay babus 
and sundry people engaged in shooting 
each other with pistols or embezzling each 
o ther ' s cash and generally committ ing sor
did outrage on the Ten Commandments. 

If any approach is made to editorial per
sons and to them tha t sit in journal is t ic 
high places, concerning the publication of 
snch lurid stuff, the bland answer is t h a t 
i t is pr inted because wi th the public the 
ma t t e r has " n e w s v a l u e . ' ' WHiich th ing 
is a miserable confession by the dailies 
t h a t they no longer guide public opinion,. 
but ra ther are dragged along at i t s tail . 
The papers once proudly sought to create 
and educate jmblic taste , now they pander 
to it . But what can be expected when the 
press is generally dominated by the Com
pany system, which has not a soul above 
collecting dividends'? Still these Lame 
journals manage to mainta in some evi
dences of soberness and respectabil i ty, so 
we pass them by without fur ther comment. 

The worse bl ight by far is t ha t of the 
so-called " s p o r t i n g " and Sunday papers . 
Sydney is the unfor tunate city where i t 
has spread ra ther with peculiar virulence. 
An examination of the former pr ints (and 
their name is legion, for they are many) 
shows what great difference there is be
tween manly and vigorous sport and the 
bas ta rd var ie ty which holds sway in stad
ium and on racecourse. References to the 
la t te r find prominent notice in these ill-
favoured sheets. Their columns, apa r t 
from liquor advert isements , are given u p 
to " a n t i c i p a t i o n s " of results of pending 
horse events. Clearly they are designed 
to promote t ha t un-manly and anti-social 
curse which a t present is r iding the soul 
of Austral ia , namely, be t t ing . The u t t e r 
futi l i ty of the advice given to the readers 
of these papers is manifest to any think
ing person and must be a source of secret 
glee to the members of the bookmaking 
f ra terni ty . For two things s tand clear 
(and there is a deep connection between 
t h e m ) : (1) a comparison of these journals 
shows tha t they contradict each other in 
unblushing fashion. They cannot all be 
right, and time generally proves them all 
to be wrong. (2) the appearance of a 
bookmaker in the Insolvencv Court is as 
rare as t ha t of a humming-bird a t t he 
Nor th Pole. This class in the community 
apparent ly always wins and never loses. 
The only sound conclusion is tha t their/ 
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winnings come from the pockets of the 
thousands who insanely believe all t ha t 
the sport ing prophets have told them. To 
the purchasers of these papers must be ap
plied Carlyle 's famous dictum concerning 
the population of Great Br i ta in—they are 
" mostly f o o l s . " The p i ty of i t lies in 
the fact t h a t this kind of foolishness is 
allowed to go on and promote itself, and 
tha t the inducements towards i t are thrus t 
before us every day as we pass down the 
public street . 

And then there is the Sunday paper. 
After all, and apar t from considerations 
of the Christian religion (and these la t te r 
are weighty) , what do we want with Sun
day newspapers? Is i t not t ime tha t we 
gave the average man a chance to forget 
for a day a t least, the things t ha t press 
upon him during his busy week? Would 
he not be a bet ter man, calmer in mind 
and clearer in judgment , if we allowed 
him to " l e t u p " for 24 hours on the af
fairs of the outside world? Really the 
secularisation of Sunday is not only an 
offence against all decent religion, but it 
is an offence against wholesome and use
ful living. And the charge we bring 
agains t the Sunday paper is t ha t of sec
ularisat ion. I t is in great par t a sport
ing sheet. I t deals largely with the 
" t h e a t r i c a l i t i e s " of life. Batt les, mur
ders and sudden deaths are wri t ten up 
with unrestrained pen. Garish advertise
ments of picture-shows occupy whole 
pages. 

Of recent date a new and disturbing 
feature has been incorporated in two of 
these Sunday journals, an alleged coloured 
humorous supplement for children—-a pure 
catchpenny device. One journal perpetu
a tes in line and t in t on Sunday what its 
readers pat ient ly endure in pr in t during 
the week, namely, the imaginary doings of 
two imaginary but most " f r o w s y " dwel
lers in Sydney Domain. Oh! the ghastly 
t raves ty of it on Aust ra l ian humour! To 
th ink tha t the dry but hea l thy wit of the 
bush, the broad but clean fun of the back-
country selection, the " t a l l " but mirthful 
ya rn of the camp-fire, should go by unrec
ognised and that our rising generation 
should be fed with the puerile stuff tha t 
not even a clever a r t i s t can make whole
some. I t is a revelation of the depravi ty 
of tas te on the pa r t of Sunday editors, 
who apparently have the notion tha t a 
man cannot be funny unless he is wiping 
beer-froth off his whiskers or punctua t ing 
h is sallies with a succession of hiccoughs. 
I t is disgusting. We emphatical ly protest 
aga ins t such. The Sunday paper i s n ' t 
Christ ian, i t i s n ' t decent, i t i s n ' t Aus
t ra l ian . I t i sn ' t redolent of the soil, i t 
h a s n ' t the smell of the gum leaves, it 
knows nothing of the spirit of our land. 
I t is a poor imitation of third-rate Am
erican journalism, whose methods and 
ideas i t slavishly follows. 

The concern to us is tha t some Church
men patronise these papers and give them 
room in their homes. Surely Christian 
men can enjoy a happy helpful Sunday 
wi thout the aid of these journals. Surely 
they have some regard for their child
ren and their wor thy unbringing. Surely 
they are prepared to mainta in an honest 
and good example to all. Therefore, let 
the Sunday paper go! Austra l ia needs 
s turdy witness for all tha t is pure and 
lovely and of good report in the religion 
of the Lord Jesus Christ. Here is one 
way in which we can make i t : Cut out 
..the Sunday press! 

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. 

The first block is of much interest , in 
tha t i t shows workers whose ministrat ions 
touch the far thest areas of the States in 
which they labour. Their names are fam
iliar to all Churchmen who have a vision 
of big things for Austral ia, and a regard 
for genuine out-back work. Rev. P . W. 
Harvey is in charge of St. J a m e s ' Church, 
Wilcannia (JNT.S.W.) with i ts immense 
area of country and its lonely townships 
and scattered population on stat ion and 
selection. The vas t north-west of this 
State, s tretching to Queensland and South 
Austral ia is his l' p a r i s h . ' ' Rev. R. R. 
Hawkins , Th.L., works from S. Pau l ' s , 
Cobar^ and in his t ravell ing reaches the 
River Darling. Cobar is a depressing 
problem, chieflly owing to the collapse of 
the mining industrj^, but Mr. Hawkins is 
gamely working on with the support and 
appreciation of the people who are left. 
Rev. Neville Havlland, of the Fa r West 

Rev. F. W. Harvey, Rev. R. R. Hawkins, Th.L. 
Rev. N. Havi land. 

Mission, Diocese of Willochra (South Aus
t ra l ia) has the loneliest field among our 
workers; certainly it is one of the most 
extensive, stretching, as it does, towards 
the head of the Great Austral ian Bight. 
His ' l d i s t r i c t ' ' was recently visited by 
the Bishop, Dr. Gilbert White , who expres
sed his praise of the work in an inter
esting narra t ive in the *' Wi l lochran . ' ' 

Supporters of the B.C.A. Society will re
joice in the fine ministry maintained by 
these men. 

The second il lustration is tha t of the 
last cottage, si tuated at ' ' The Dead Fin
ish, ' ' Koringabi, F a r West Mission, Wil
lochra. In earlier issues we have made 
reference to this locality, which represents 
the ultima thule of set t lement in t ha t dis
t an t area. I t is one of the centres served 
by Rev. N. Haviland. The cottage is 
a typical se t t le r ' s home, and is construc
ted of limestone rubble boulders, with skil-
lion roof of iron. I t is in terest ing to 
know tha t in the photograph some mem
bers of Rev. Hav i l and ' s Confirmation 
Class appear. 

which she has accorded, and places 
record i ts expressions of appreciation. 

The Organising Secretary will be ab 
sent from Sydney after the second Sunda„ 
in February , and unt i l the end of March 
He will under take deputation work in Vic
toria, also visit the various Construction 
Camps in tha t State , in which the Society 
is carrying on i ts work. 

Mr. Wilfred Lumley, of the Laboratory 
staff of Small Arms Factory, Lithgow, and 
an enthusiastic worker at St. Pau l ' s 
Church, was led to spend his Christmas 
holidays assisting Rev. Reg. Hawkins at 
the Cobar Mission. His witness for the 
fine things of the Christian religion was of 
the utmost value. The Council of the 
Society has passed a motion expressive of 
their thanks for his services. The ex
ample thus afforded is earnestly com
mended to all laymen. The Society would 
be glad to make similar arrangements for 
any man willing to spend his vacation in 
a happy and useful way in any of its 
fields. 

Mr. Wynn Jones, of the staff of Trinity 
Grammar School, Dulwich Hill, has been 
serving in the West Darling Mission, un
der Rev. F . W. Harvey. He has been en
gaged in extensive travell ing in tha t area 
and we are sure tha t his story will be of 
the greatest interest on his return to his 
School and Universi ty. 

Hear t ies t congratulat ions to Deaconess 
L. E. Greenwood on her high plaCe in the 
Th.A. results of the Austral ian College of 
Theology. She received the second place 
in the Fi rs t Class Honour list. Miss Green
wood is the first lady canuTdate_ of the_So-
ciety and has thus"se t a high standard. 

We are pleased to note the honour ac
corded to Rev. G. A. Chambers, M.A., 
B . E c , one of our Council and a foundation 
member of the Society. He has been ap
pointed a t rustee of Moore Theological 
College. 

Mr. E. W. Panelli , of the Ridley Col-
lege, Melbourne, has been accepted as a 
candidate for service. Mr. Panel l i" has 
had valuable experience in Gippsland and 
Bendigo dioceses, and also served in the 
A.I.F. 

To the Hostel a t Wilcannia, Miss A. L, 
Toye has been appointed as Hostel Sister. 
Miss Toye has special qualifications as a 
teacher of music and singing. 

Among others who accepted the So
c ie ty ' s suggestion and sought to take a 
holiday in some field or other in which 
we are interested was Miss Anderson, 
B.A., of the Women ' s College, Sydney. 
Miss Anderson spent sime time with Dea
coness Shoobridge, whose work in the big 
East Gippsland scrub is a mat te r of praise 
in all the churches. 

PERSONAL. 

After having fulfilled twelve m o n t h s ' 
te rm of service as Sister of the B.C.A. 
Hostel , Wilcannia, Miss M. Purcell has 
re turned to Sydney. The Society is grate
ful to Miss Purcell for the splendid help 

THOSE CHRISTMAS TREES. 

'•' There was never anything like i t be
f o r e . " Such is the unanimous message oi 
the workers in the far field, who dressed 
the trees with a wonderful asortment of 
presents and subsequently distributed 
them to the excited but happy children 
of the dis tant West. Such is the unani
mous message also of the workers a t head 
quarters office who classified and counted 
and wrapped and packed into seven large 
cases the dolls, the toys, the books, the 
sweets, the handkerchiefs, the soaps, the 
perfumes, the games, and all the gorgeous 
a r ray of gifts sent in by friends in Syd
ney, Melbourne and Adelaide and fron 
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town and country in the three States. 
Why, the wealth of goods was most em
barrassing, and wre could not help but 
think of God's people in the days of 
Moses, who, when called upon to offer 
gifts for the {Sanctuary, made such re
sponse that they had to be restrained from 
bringing. The happy complaint of the 
wise men was: "The people bring much 
more than enough for the service of the 
w o r k " (Exodus xxxvi. 5). That was our 
-experience also, but we managed to dis
pose of every article sent. Five Christ
mas trees were provided for—two in the 
•Cobar-Darling Mission, one a t Wilcannia, 
•one.at White Cliffs, and one at the Con
struction Camp on the Murray. To tell 
the story of each one would take too much 
.space, but we may mention the White 
Cliffs' function because of the special in
terest that accompanied it. The fest ival 
a t this lonely township was arranged for 
December 17th, and children had been in
vited even from the selections in the hin
terland. The distribution of gifts was to 
take place on the Saturday night, follow
ed by a service on the Sunday morning. 
But even these well-laid schemes went 
astray. The cases containing the goods 
were sent from Sydney in good time, but 
somehow they lost their way going to the 
rail-head at Cobar. Frant ic enquiry 
could not locate them, and at last, when 
they were discovered, it was too late to 
dispatch them on their long journey, 240 
miles across country, at least in time for 
the 17th. The tree wras postponed unt i l 
December 20th, but then the elements de
cided to jo imin the proceedings. A great 
storm burst upon the country side. Tele
graphic and telephonic communication was 
destroyed; torrents of rain fell—over four 
inches in one and a half hours. The an
nual average for the West Darling dis
trict is just over eight inches. (Fancy 
six months' rain in an hour and a hal f ! ) 
Creeks broadened out into rivers, and riv
ers into a widespreading swirl of water. 
Roads were impassable, White Cliffs wTas 
isolated. But the waggon got through just 
before the storm, and though, unfortunate
ly, the Rev. F. W. Harvey could not reach 
the township owing to the s tate of the 
track, the festivity was a great success. 
Upon the shoulders of Sister Rushton de
volved the responsibility of arrangements. 
I t was a "big task, for it had been decided 
to give the children a real Christmas par ty 
also. Local helpers provided a fine supply 
ofLjaatables, and great joy abounded. In 
addition to this, accommodation for the 
young children who had travelled down 
from the far distances had to be arranged. 
To return the same night was impossible. 
However, the Sister was equal to the oc
casion. She secured an old corrugated iron 
cottage (empty at the time) and in some 
marvellous way, obtained sufficient bed
ding. Everybody was housed for the 
night and next morning noisy and happy 
exodus took place. 

Wilcannia Hostel Fund is always open. 
We are desirous that our friends should 
make speical donations to it. The build
ing must be kept in best repair and ad
ditions provided for. Efficiency also must 
be maintained. We want to make the 
Hostel a centre of spiritual power and in
fluence. Only our people, by generous 
help can enable us to do it. Remember, 
ours is the only Anglican Hostel in the 
Far-West. I t stands to save ,our child
ren from the Roman Convent, and to keep 
them for our own Church. 

In respect of gifts during the past quar
ter, we have to thank His Honour Judge 
Docker for some fine sets of lantern slides 
i l lustrat ive of Norfolk and Lord Howe 
Islands, also of the Blue Mountains and 
Kosciusko. All these are of great value 
in our work in the lonely towns. The Rev. 
A. C. Mosley, of St. Thomas ' , Enfield, has 
also donated a complete lantern outfit for 
use. To both these donors we tender our 
expressions of gra t i tude as well as to 
many others who have sent in magazines 
and books. 

ear th had been removed, a layer of solid 
rock was s truck and things d i d n ' t look 
too bright . We had only brought a pick 
and shovel with us. None of the nat ives 
could be induced to give us any assis
tance, they having all disappeared into the 
scrub when they found tha t the death 
devil w^as about. I t just meant pick and 
shovel for twro hours with the sun get
t ing hot ter every minute. How relieved 
I wTas wThen at length wre struck soft ear th 
again! 

After laying the body in the grave. I 

" T h e Dead F i n i s h / ' Koringabi , F a r West Mission, Willochra. 

ON THE F R I N G E OF T H E NULLABAR. 

I was on my usual tour of the Fowler ' s 
Bay district, and after three services and 
ten baptisms (two families, ages ranging 
from two to twelve) had returned to 
Yala ta s tat ion for a well-earned rest. I 
had just gone off into a sound sleep, when 
I was aroused by Mr. Murray (owner of 
Yala ta) with the news tha t a man had 
died 40 miles out wrest, a nat ive having 
brought in word. 

The first th ing to be done was to ac
quaint the policeman of the fact, which 
meant a drive into Fowler ' s Bay, 7 miles. 
However, the policeman wras successfully 
roused, and by 1.30 a.m. we were back a t 
Yalata . Then up at daybreak and away 
a t 5.30 a.m. to escape, as far as possible, 
the heat of the day. 

We arr ived at the place (Colona, a sub
stat ion of Yala ta) about 8 a.m. I t ap
peared tha t the man who had died was the 
" D o g g e r " — a term given to the boundary 
rider on the Vermin Fence erected to keep 
out dingoes. He had fallen sick, out on 
the Nullabar Plain, about 120 miles to the 
westward, and had already come tha t dis
tance in a dray—enough to kill any sick 
man. His only possession, besides the 
clothes he died in wTere a Bible and a 
rifle. The riflle to provide food for the 
bodv, the Bible food for the soul. After 
sewing the body in a couple of blankets 
and making the corpse look as best wTe 
could under the circumstances, we set out 
to look: for a suitable spot in wdiich to dig 
the grave. 

After searching about, we found -what 
seemed to be soft ground among a clump 
of rnvall trees. When about two feet of 

read the funeral service, and never have 
I read it in a more desolate spot; bu t 
never had I any idea t ha t one day in the 
work of the ministry would I be under
taker , grave-digger and also officiate a t 
the grave. 

However, the great th ing about i t is 
t ha t through the help given by the Bush 
Church Aid Society this man, away from 
the comforts of civilisation, was able to 
have the same service a t his grave as is 
heard daily at any of our great ci ty ceme
teries. —N.H. 

I N T H E WAY OF THE GOOH„_ 
SAMARITAN. ^ * l 

Gippsland diocese is a place of enter
prise and venture. In it is w-orking the 
pioneer Austral ian Bush Deaconess, or
dained for special work in the big scrub, 
and in some of the rugged lonely moun
tainous areas. Under due authori ty, she 
ministers the Word of God, baptizes chil
dren, and leads in the prayer of the faith
ful. Her position is unique in the Church 
in this Continent. The results of her work 
fully jus t i fy her appointment. I n t ha t 
same diocese a further venture has been 
made, tha t of the appointment of a fully 
qualified Bush Nurse, who will carry on 
her work under the aegis of the Church. 
Sister Dorothy, wrho took a s tudent course 
in theology, also at Deaconess House, 
has been placed by the Bishop at the Cann 
River, a point abo^ $ 60 miles from the 
nearest rai lway -s-^ation in Eas t Gippsland. 
The district round about offers fine scope 
for such a worker. A real need will be 
met, since there is no doctor and no other 
nurse in * •* field. Dwellers in a pioneer-

1 tne ^ 
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ing area are not s t rangers to accident, mis
hap and ills. Strong men need at tent ion, 
mothers and babes need care. Often long 
distances and heavy roads make it impos
sible for the sick to travel . What a fine 
th ing it is to have a skilled nurse at hand 
able to act in emergency and thus save 
life! Wha t a fine thing it is when the 
nurse is a witness for the things of 
Christ, when her services are available to 
the needv in the name of the Church! Sis-
ter Dorothy commenced her work in Jan
uary*, and the Bishop of Gippsland is con
fident t ha t her minis t ry of skill and wit
ness will make a distinct contribution to 
the spiri tual life of the whole country. 
At his appeal, the Bush Church Aid So
ciety has joined in support, and has made 
a substant ia l annual grant . We look to 
Church-people to help us. This is work 
which should commend itself to the gen
erosity of our readers. Back up the So
ciety as i t backs up the enterprise. Get 
others interested. Their gifts also will 
be welcomed. 

T H E PRACTICE OF PRAYER. 
A rich contribution has been made to 

our work in the prayers of so many 
earnest believing people. The conscious
ness of. it has helped and encouraged us. 
Prayer is the best t ha t can be done for 
us, not the least. We value such fellow
ship in our work as prayer establishes— 
a fellowship which includes the God who 
hears and answers prayers , our unseen un
known friends an'd ourselves. I t uplifts 
us to th ink tha t the helpers of the Bush 
Church Aid Society are those whose names 
are not confined to our ever-growing list 
of subscribers and donors. There are 
many in the Book of God's remembrance. 
To them God hearkens and with Him they 
prevail . May He bless these intercessors 
with the increase of His grace! 

I t is refreshing to us to find tha t 
some of the Honorary L a y Eeaders in the 
Diocese are using the prayers for our work 
(published in The Eeal Australian 
some months pas t ) , and thus leading the 
many congregations to which they minis
ter in peti t ion and intercession on behalf 
of the Society. In such a minis t ry we are 
grateful and we would appeal to all who 
stand before the congregations of God's 
people to follow the example thus set. 
W h a t mighty achievements would be real
ised this year if, when the brethren 
assemble and meet together, the spiri tual 
needs of the far-inland areas are remem
bered and the challenging call of Christ 
to service is made known. Wi th t ha t in 
view we reprint the prayers above-men
tioned and invite Sectors and Eeaders to 
cut them out and insert them in their 
P raye r Books, for use in public and 
ask tha t men pray everywhere tha t " t h e 
Lord of the Harves t send forth labourers 
into His h a r v e s t . " The greatest need in 
Austra l ia is tha t of men willing to go out 
and give witness to Christ and minister 
the word of God and Sacraments of the 
Gospel. Campaigns of appeal, promises of 
financial help are of great value in induc
ing the youth of our land to face the 
issues of service, but unless it please God 
to call men to the office and work of the 
minis t ry and consiL %J>n them inwardly by 
the Holy Ghost, the Church in the Com
monwealth will suffer greater depletion in 
i t s ranks. The hour of need is the t ime of 
prayer . That hour is upon us now. May 
prayer abound in every place. The fol

lowing may prove helpful and sugges
t ive :— 

Almighty God, Who of old didst p lant 
Thy Chruch in this land, and Who ar t 
pleased to use Thy people as fellow-
workers with Thyself; look down we he-
seech Thee upon all those whom Thou has 
kni t together in the fellowship of the 
Bush Church Aid Society: I t s president, 
i ts councillors i ts members, and i ts sup
porters. We thank and praise Thee for 
rich blessing poured out upon thei r 
labours. Earnes t ly we ask t h a t Thy Holy 
Spirit may ever lead them to do Thy will 
in this great land of Austral ia so t h a t in 
every d is tant and difficult outpost the 
witness of Christ may be maintained and 
the Word of the Lord have free course and 
he glorified. Give to all who shall hear 
of i ts work the spirit of t rue sacrifice, 
zeal for Thy service and generosity in 
Thy work. May it he more fully used by 
Thee in the days to come for the building 
up Thy Church and the bringing in of 
the King. We ask i t in the name of 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

O Lord Jesus Christ, Who in the days 
of Thy Plesh, didst send out Thine Own 
people those whom Thou hadst t augh t and 
didst equip them wi th mighty power for 
effective service; we beseech Thee to raise 
up by Thy Spiri t young men and women 
who shall be willing to go forth into the 
wide spaces and lonely set t lements of this 
land, bearing wi th them the Evangel of 
Thy Love and Redeeming Power. Bless 
all those who a t this t ime minister of the 
Word and Sacraments to needy souls and 
congregations. Especially do we p ray 
Thee to comfort and s t rengthen those who 
work under the Bush Church Aid Society 
(here mention the workers and their 
Pos ts ) . Gran t them t h a t courage, 
abounding faith, and t rue success in thei r 
labours. May all t h a t they do he for t he 
winning of men and women to Thy service 
and for the honour and glory of Thy 
Name, Who wi th the Fa the r and the Holy 
Spirit a r t ever to be adored and praised, 
world without end. Amen. 

COACHES AND COACHMEN. 
" D i d jer br ing tha t r o o s t e r ? " was the 

gruff call t ha t smote the ear of the semi-
consciuos parson who had spent the past 
half-hour in troubled, fitful sleep as the 
coach swayed along the t rack. " D i d jer 
br ing tha t rooster with y e r ? " rasped out 
the voice again. And the cleric, wi th 
mind still bemused, fearfully imagines 
tha t some dread accusation has been made 
against him and fumbles round as though 
the feathered fowl were secreted some
where on his person—and then wakes up 
fully to find with much relief t ha t the 
coach has made a midnight call a t a 
wayside se t t le r ' s home, and tha t it is the 
coachman who is being questioned con
cerning a oemmission he had promised to 
execute. In the end a scared-looking bird 
is produced, i ts head and ruffled, neck-
feathers alone showing from the sugar bag 
in which it has been carried. Some 
broken conversation follows while a couple 
of let ters are sorted out and a newspaper 
handed over, and then into the darkness 
of the scrub-fringed t rack the coach lum
bers again. By tha t t ime sleep is far off, 
and we begin to th ink upon the coachman 
and his lot. 

We have met many in our l i t t le day. 
The coachmen have always been interest

ing even if not picturesque; and their 
coaches have been of splendid var iety. 
There are still a few t racks where run the 
conventional four-wheeled vehicles like
able in construction to those used in 
Dickens ' days. The coachman has his 
team of four or five horses, not necessarily 
the spanking bays of the early Victorian 
period, but more frequently poor, t i red 
beasts who consider four miles per hour a. 
fair average to maintain. No blast of 
long trumpet heralds their approach to 
any township, and the driver wears nei ther 
grey bell-topper ha t nor high knee boots. 
Generally he is a good-natured individual 
of philosophical temperament whose round, 
of life is marked by constant call to en
dure hardness and occasionally by quiet 
heroisms. And these men are versatile. . 
We have met one who beguiled away the-
tedium of a long journey by delightful 
comments on the flowers and trees and 
birds of the bush through which his t r ack 
led. A close observer he, and his lore was 
fresh, derived each day from the book of 
Nature herself. Another had a mind t h a t 
appeared chiefly to be a catalogue, chrono
logically arranged, of all the murders,, 
mysteries, and other sinister happenings 
of the district for the past 60 years. To 
the traveller the road seemed to pass by a 
succession of haunted houses, and the 
noises of the bush sounded like the weird 
cries of lost souls. There was no sleep 
when you travelled wi th him. 

A third coachman had a mechanical 
bent and freely placed himself at the dis
posal of any one along the way whose 
cream separator had gone out olfaction or 
whose alarm clock wouldn ' t ring. He was" 
a generous soul, but a man of little 
thought for the benighted passenger, who 
has to remain on the coach-seat holding 
the horses. 

In an odd place or two where passen
gers are rare, the " m a i l - c o a c h " may be 
nothing more than a weak-springed 
' su lky . ' The wri ter remembers a t h i r ty 

mile journey in one of these " c o n t r a p 
t i o n s . " He spent the greater par t of the 
time clasping a huge bag of chaff to s teadv 
himself and to avert a likely fall at every-
jolt. The romance of coaching dies quickly 
when these two-wheeled horrors are the 
only means of t ravel . 

However the modern coach, especially in 
far out-back areas where rail systems do 
not run, is generally a powerful motor-
waggon. Thus within the past ten years 
coaching business has been completely re
volutionised. A quicker service has been 
provided; perhaps a li t t le more comfort 
accorded the passengers; and certainly an 
appreciable extension and improvement of 
postal convenience ensured for lonely. 
dwellers. With the introduction of the 
new coach there has been of necessity a 
new type of coachman. The big four-
cylinder engines are no playthings for old 
men. Alertness, prime strength, resource, 
clear-sightedness, and courage must hold ] 
the steering wheel. A long 200-mile ! 

journey is certain to lead through heavy J 
sand-drifts. An unwary, weak-wristed i 
coachman would find his waggon "looping * 
the l o o p " and describing the figure " 8 " 
before he could tell wha t had happened,^ 
Perhaps as a result he would not be alive , 
to tell t ha t much. Or i t may be tha t in 
wet weather the motor-lorry will sink into 
some heavy clinging bog and then will 
commence a long and toilsome task of dig-n 

ging it out or " j a c k i n g " i t up, coaxing i t" 
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inch by inch on to firmer ground. Some
times the load must be removed or even a 
long tramp be undertaken to some distant 
station or selection to seek help. Thus the 
average western coachman to-day is a fine 
young Australian, skilful, daring, strong, 
self-reliant, able, and willing to go with
out food and sleep for long stretches if 
necessary in order to get through to his 
destination with passengers and mails. In 
time of flood, when rivers run miles wide, 
the journeys of these men are at tended 
with peril. I t is then tha t their heroism 
finds its highest display. I t is to be re
gretted that more has not been made of 
the abundance of material concerning 
coachmen which?.exists out west. Tragedy 
and humour are there, courage and kind
ness. I t is an epic tha t awaits the writ
ing. 

The coachman's life is not made up of 
.conveying passengers, delivering mails, or 
even handing over to its owner some im-
offensive rooster. His activit ies cover a 
wide range, and since he touches both the 
man " out-back" and the storekeeper in 
the township it is not surprising to find 
that on every run he is loaded up with 
requests and orders of every conceivable 
variety. The strange thing is tha t he 
rarely jots down his commissions in a note 
book. He depends on his memory—and 
generally with success. He will have half-
a-dozen lots of tobacco to get for as many 
different clients. If a desired brand is 
unprocurable he is supposed to know what 
the smoker's al ternative choice would be. 
Articles of clothing, from shirts and socks 
right up to Seck-*ies and hats , must he 
select. Perhaps two or three cheques will 
he have to change. Sometimes he is sup
posed to be wizard-like in his powers of 
judgment. The wri ter once saw a scrawled 
note, taken from a wayside mail-box 
(kerosene tin on a tree) in which Bill, the 
coachman, was requested to get the 
scrawler a "good pair of specs, something 
about half-a-erown, and mind t ha t I can 
see with them. ' ' Frequently he must act 
as the bearer of news, le t t ing families 
know how some distant member fares ; 
occasionally it is for him to call on the 
local minister to fix the date and make the 
preliminary arrangements for a wedding 
of some bashful or busy pair out-back. 
All these negotiations he carries out with 
considerable tact, wisdom, and despatch. 
He is never ll flustered." One coachman 
was asked if ever he felt embarrassed by 
amy commission given to him to execute. 
He confessed to one occasion: when he, a 
single man, had been requested by some 
proud parents, on a selection about a 
hundred miles back, to pick up on their 
behalf a baby bonus at the township post 
office. He spat fiercely and looked grim 
as he related the.incident. 

So we let him go with our sympathy and 
certainly with our good wishes. The 
coachman deserves well at the hands of 
all folk. All the seasons find him at his 
post: winter with its biting frosts or bleak 
winds, summer with its dazzling glare and 
its blinding dust-storms. Fair weather or 
foul he is cheerful and of good heart. To 
talk of the things of our Faith he may be 
hesitant; but at bottom you 'will oft-times 

. find him quietly and reverently apprecia-
I tive of the big Fac t of Christ. His oppor

tunities of learning more about Him are 
not many, since his manner of life is so 
uncertain. Yet i t is for the Christian 
Church to remember the coachman and 
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to win him. I t certainly would not be out 
of place if we prayed God to bless him 
'' in his going out and his coming in . ' ' 

A N OUT-BACK HOLIDAY I N THE 
MASTER'S SERVICE. 

Lithgow to Cobar by t ra in is 374 miles 
dis tant in the westerly direction, the alti
tudes being respectively 3,000 and 800 
feet. 

From the wonderful Blue Mountains to 
the sun-baked sweeping plains of the 
'' Wes t '" is indeed a contrast. 

At last Cobar is reached, and I am 
hospitably welcomed by the Rector ( the 
Rev. R. R. Hawkins) of St. P a u P s . 

Strangers though we were in one sense, 
yet brothers in the Fellowship of Christ. 

Cobar—once a prosperous town of some 
10,000 inhabi tants—sti l l lingers on with 
its fast-decreasing population of about 
1,000 people. As the tri-wTeekly t ra ins 
take their departure from the ' ' ra i lway 
t e r m i n u s ; ; even the visitor cannot help 
being moved at hear t by the farewells of 
relatives and friends. Oh! tha t we each 
might experience tha t same lump in the 
throat , tha t same l' aching hea r t , ' ' and 
those same " t ea r - s t a ined e y e s , " when we 
are tempted to say good-bye to the Lord 
Jesus to follow the works of evil. One 
needs only look toward the idle mines and 
then to the closed places of business, de
molished houses, and barren land (where 
once habi ta t ions abounded) to realise the 
t ragedy t ha t has befallen the town. 
The mere paying of taxes will procure the 
land. Electr ic i ty is no longer the illumi
nat ing power. The darkened streets recall 
to memory the Great War when " o n the 
other s i d e " the restriction " n o l i g h t s " 
was enforced. 

Now, the thought as to the " w h y " and 
the " w h e r e f o r e " of my mission to Cobar 
may have been raised in the reader ' s 
mind. 

Let me briefly explain. Prior to Christ
mas I was guided to offer my services in 
answer to an appeal made by the Rev. S. 
J . Kirkby, B.A., about a year ago in St. 
Pau l ' s , Lithgow. I had not the slightest 
conception as to my probable destination 
if accepted. God works in a wonderful 
way—so I wTas led to Cobar to witness for 
Christ. One of the pecularities of electri
city is t ha t i t cannot get into a person un
less i t can get out again. Is not tha t t rue 
of other things of life? 

Christian virtues cannot" get into the 
hear t unless they can get out again. They 
must find an outlet in service or die. This 
is the secret of human happiness. 

The day preceding Christmas Day will 
long be remembered by the children of 
Cobar and Wrightvil le. 

I t did one good to see their happy faces. 
Many of them had been told b y their 
parents tha t Santa Claus was too poor to 
visit their homes. If only the donors 
could have seen how happy the children 
were made! They can be assured t ha t 
their gifts made many happy hear ts . 

What proud girls were those who turned 
up a t Sunday School in great style with 
their l i t t le bags, necklaces, etc. Tea and 
refreshments were served to the children 
and to the parents of Wrightvil le prior to 
the distribution of presents, which took 
place at 4 p.m., and at Cobar at 8 p.m. 
On both occasions I was given the 
esteemed privilege by the Retcor of distri
but ing the gifts. I t was a blessed and 

« * 

Christmas Day was a busy one, 
During the evening service in Cobar I 

gave an address on my spiri tual experi
ence, t ak ing as my text John iii , v. 3, The 
Rector on the previous day had given me 
the offer, which was gladly accepted. 

On the following Tuesday my first out
back journey by means of a Harley-
Davidson side-car outfit was commenced. 

Although rain had fallen some days 
previously, yet we were determined to 
enter upon our mission. The roads were 
heavy, the cowals and billabongs full, ye t 
we pushed on, and later pushed out—of a 
bog. Twenty-five miles of cross country 
t rack brought us to the first habi ta t ion . 
The only sign, of life witnessed was t ha t 
of '* bunn ies ' ' squat t ing outside of their 
burrows. To t ravel this distance without 
seeing any .signs of human life was to me 
a new experience. 

On the way the " H . D . " met trouble. 
Ahead of us the road was a deep bog; a 
tu rn to the left meant t ha t the r ider had 
to negotiate a tempting creek. The cros
sing of the creek seemed the lesser of two 
evils. In to i t the optimistic rider rode, 
only to find his machine did not float, but 
became well and t ruly bogged. To make 
mat ters worse, the exhaust pipe became 
submerged. After a good laugh we set to 
work to get her out. 

To witness a parson in bare feet and 
trousers lucked up dragging the " H . - D . " 
from i ts capt iv i ty proved to me t ha t I was 
really " o u t - b a c k . " After wending our 
way through stumps and scrub we eventu
ally s truck a dry road and pursued our 
journey. For miles the road was so bad 
tha t i t was only possible to t rave l low 
gear. 

I had often heard and read of the 
hospital i ty of the people " o u t - b a c k , " but 
i t was only af ter reaching the " h o t e l , " 
25 miles from Cobar, t h a t I began to 
realise the t ru th of i t all. 

The living password is " B e n a t u r a l . " 
Eight miles of bad road brought us to a 
homestead, where we s tayed overnight, 
af ter ta lk ing about things in general,* in
cluding " s h o p , " we finished up with hair-
raising stories of kangaroo hunts . Nex t 
day, after a short service, we pursued our 
journey, in tending to cover many miles. 
Jus t here we saw much of the s ta te ly emu 
tha t abound on the western plains. 

After passing through miles of burnt-
out country, there stood before us de
fiantly a flooded billabong. As machines 
are difficult to float we decided to leave 
the machine and walk across the wide 
billabong to the homestead a few miles on 
the other side. 

Not often is a Rector seen visi t ing his 
parish in bare feet. But i t was so on 
this occasion. Two more calls before 
nightfal l were made. 

After covering some bad t r ack we called 
in a t a Government water ing place, com
monly known as a tank . 

We are sure tha t if all our friends in 
the cities, who so freely sent gifts, could 
have seen the children they would have 
felt amply rewarded. 

Of the trees a t the other places, the 
same may be wri t ten. The children a t 
Wrightvil le (Cobar Distr ic t) sent a mes
sage telling us tha t never had such a 
Santa Claus visited them before. A photo 
received a t our office, depicts the l i t t le 
ones at this centre giving three hear ty 
cheers for the givers who remembered 

— i _ 
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These experiences—the generous sup
port of friends of the Society and the 
simple appreciat ion of l i t t le ones, less for
tunate ly s i tuated in the far-off fields—en
courage us to believe tha t the B.C.A. can 
do much in respect of so happy a ministry 
each Christmas season. We shall look for
ward to doing even bigger things when 
the next fest ival comes round. 

We wish tha t we had space enough to 
enumerate the donors who sent substan
t ial gifts of toys, etc., or money. Sun
day Schools, Gir ls ' Guilds, Bible Classes, 
Mission Bands, Grammar Schools, Young 
Women 's Unions and innumerable pr iva te 
donors are on our list. To them all we 
give our warmest thanks and pray God 
to add to them much grace for the New 
Year. 

POSTS AND RAILS. 

After some delay we have been able to 
supply to applicants the " B a r k H u t s " of 
which we made mention in our last issue. 
They are not exactly what we had hoped 
to send out to our helpers desirous of col
lecting for our work, but we believe tha t 
the boxes will prove suitable for their pur
pose and certainly a t t rac t ive . A " B a r k 
H u t " should be in every Church home 
to hold the small savings and self-denials 
of those who would enable the Bush 
Church Aid Society to do greater 
things this year. We want to see more 
of them in use. Will you, reader, write 
and ask for one? We shall be glad to 
make reply at once. 

We have a need which some of our 
readers may be able to supply. From time 
to time enquiries are made at our office 
for some bright dialogue or recitat ion or 
can ta ta dealing with life in the far in
terior, and the call to Chrit ian service 
therein. I t has been remarked tha t there 
is abundance of such mater ia l dealing 
with the work of our honoured Foreign 
Mission bodies, and tha t young people 's 
missionary organisations do excellent edu
cative work in their parishes by provid
ing appropriate en ter ta inments ; but we 
have nothing to set for th the claims of 
Home Missions. Now the remote places 
of Aust ra l ia and the work of the Bush 
Church Aid Society have an interest which 
lend themselves to exposition in br ight 
crisp dialogue for one or more speakers. 
Here is an opportunity for some reader 
who has a happy gift in verse-making or 
prose-writing. Here is a splendid chance 
for some one to compose some allegorical 
representat ion suitable for young children. 
We need such as par t of our ordinary 
propaganda. Can anyone help? The Or
ganising Secretary will be glad to give 
addit ional information on the subject. 

Subscriptions to The Eeal Australian are 
now due, and we are anxious tha t sub
scribers who received the paper during the 
past year signify their desires for this 
year also. The best signification of all 
would be to forward to our Headquar ters 
address the sum of 1/6 in s tamps or postal 
note. This will cover a y e a r ' s subscrip
tion, including postage. We are confident 
tha t our friends onlv need this reminder, 
but lest i t escape notice we place in the 
margin hereof a red cross as a token tha t 
the subscription is due. Prompt a t tent ion 
to the mat te r will help us, especially as 
for each paper sent out our office pays a 
penny. Postage costs are great, hence the 
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One again we would remind our read
ers that The Meal Australian is a quarterly 
journal . Some of our readers forget this 
and write us wondering why we fail to 
send them a copy each month. 

I t is too early to appraise the results 
of our B.C.A. Sunday School Appeal, held 
on the anniversary of the first Christian 
service in Austral ia (February 5 th) . We 
do know tha t a greater number of 
Churches joined in the movement and tha t 
the issue of coin-gift cards to Sunday 
Schools exceeded tha t of last year. 
Clearly interest in the Society is spread
ing far and wide. 

Here the keeper grew a li t t le fruit a t 
this place. No service had been held for 
many years. The children received no 
instruction. 

The method by which some children re
ceive their education was most interest ing. 
The instruction came direct from the 
Education Department , and is character
ised throughout by i ts inspiring and 
sympathet ic criticism. 

Yet another call on the re turn journey 
of 32 miles and, after passing through a 
dust and rain storm, we reached Cobar at 
6 p.m. 

The following week a journey of 86 
miles was under taken along the Bourke 
road district . On all sides could be seen 
traces of the reecnt devasting fires tha t 
swept the country. After having lunched 
at a homestead where abode a Roman 
Catholic we passed on to a defunct mining 
village. 

The village once had a population of 
4,000 people. Only about a dozen people 
now remain. The grass (corkscrew) grew 
abundant ly in the streets. Still we man
aged to hold a short service there before 
leaving on the return journey. The West 
makes great claim upon Christians. I t 
needs Christ and Christian ethics. I t 
needs sacrifice and service. Only by 
shedding of blood can there be remission 
of its sins. —W. Lumley. 

3,000 MILES WITH THE B.C.A. 

Rurr-rr-rr!!! The hum of the engine 
drowned the screech of the frightened 
galah, as i t raced, throt t le open, into the 
yard, when—BANG!!! The parson and 
his fellow traveller had unceremoniously 
announced their ar r ival at a Western 
station, with a " b l o w o u t . " 

Soon the owner and some of the hands 
strolled over from the stockyard. ' ' Who 
are y o u , " he repeated with emphasis, 
looking at the black shirt and dusty 
breeches of the unconventional newcomer, 
and then, wi th a somewhat droll comment, 
he said, " W e l l , I never saw a minister 
dressed like that before, come i n s i d e . " 

Such was our reception a t the first 
stopping place on the way to Tibooburra. 
That same droll voice was heard again a t 
the table, to say, after Mr. Harvey had 
suggested the unusual " g r a c e , " " W e l l , 
go along if you like, we ' l l l i s t e n . " 

One must pay special t r ibute to the 
women in the West. Wherever there was 
a woman in the home the whole place 
seemed to feel her presence. I remember 
coming to one station after t ravell ing for 
miles over the rough country of S t u r t ' s 
Stoney Desert. On either side of us, in 
front of us, behind us, and underneath us 
were stones—or gibbers—of all sizes and 
shapes, making the t rack difficult to fol-

ordinary homestead, but the other side of 
the fence was a delightful picture. In 
strong contrast to the bare, stony plain 
was a small fresh and green lawn, sur
rounded by tropical plants and rambling 
creepers in front of a small but shady 
summer house, furnished with rustic chairs 
and tables. This, wi th the abundance of 
home-made jam and other luxuries, spoke 
volumes for the women of the bush. 

On arr iving a t Tibooburra one felt tha t 
we had arrived " o u t - b a c k , " for s t raight 
ahead of us on a very weather-worn 
notice board were the words ' ' Central 
Austral ian H o t e l . " We were mistaken, 
however, for no matter how far one goes 
there is sure to be some one who will say 
as he points over his shoulder, t ha t " o u t 
b a c k " is still a long way off. 

At Tibooburra there had been no service 
for nearly three years. In the old ' ' g o l d ' ' 
days there was a thr iving population, and 
a resident minister. Those were the times 
when nuggets of gold were put on the 
plate—we failed to see any this time. 

A very neat sanctuary was rigged up by 
means of screens and curtains in the 
public hall. At 11 a.m. all was ready for 
the service, but no one arrived. Mr. 
Harvey and I played the organ, and sang 
hymns lustily to let them know tha t i t was 
time to begin, bu t with no result. 
Eventual ly we found a large hand bell. 
After a vigorous r inging the people 
seemed to emerge from the houses like so 
many rabbi ts from thei r burrows at sun
set—the bell had done it . 

There was a real touch _of homeliness 
after Church on the s torekeeper ' s veran
dah, when the doctor, the parson, the 
stock-inspector, the police sergeant, post 
master, and many others assembled in the 
gloriously clear moonlight for supper. 

On the following day we arrived at 
Milparinka. I t s appearance suggested a 
shell-shattered village in France. Except 
for half-a-dozen houses and the hotel, the 
township is a ruined memory of , the-pas t , 
Every available sheet of iron, every door, 
window, or domestic fitting has been re
moved, and only a few fire places and 
broken-down walls remain. This s ta te of 
affairs is typical of the West. The story 
is one of the past, and it is the continual 
reminder of what has been tha t makes the 
work difficult and depressing. The people 
have great hearts , and carry on against 
tremendous odds in a way tha t puts many 
of us in the cities to shame.- and demands 
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our co-operation in providing an adequate 
Christian ministry. 

This is only a short chapter in the life 
of the Church out West. There is great 
opportunity for work. The story of most 
of the towns out here is a t ragic one, 
telling of a s teady decline from prosperity. 
Any service which the Christian Church 
can give with its living message of hope 
and cheer as we find it from Christ Him
self is much appreciated. The work, how
ever, needs men, and men who are pre
pared to put up with a good deal and 
leave the more comfortable curacies unt i l 
la ter on. The B.C.A. also gives laymen, 
who have any time to spare, the oppor
tun i ty of combining vacation with service, 
and mingling the rightful pleasures of life 
out-back with work for the Kingdom of 
God. 

—W. W. Jones. 
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